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Summary: 


A teen love story. 


High School Hunnies 


Billy just pulled into the driveway in the Loch Nora neighborhood, a 
place he’s grown to come home over the last year and a half. He was 
returning home from school and on his way, dropped Max off at the 
arcade so she wouldn’t be home for a bit, giving him time alone with 
his boyfriend. 


When Billy walked in the house, he set his keys into the bowl by the 
front door and removed his shoes before going into the living room. 
There, he saw his very pregnant boyfriend lounging on the couch 
with his belly sticking out underneath his stretched crew neck while 
eating his Rocky Road ice cream. 


“Hey babe,” Billy grins and walks over to the couch, joining his 
boyfriend. “How was your doctor’s appointment today?” He asks and 
brings his hand up to rest on Steve’s bump. 


“Good.” Steve answers as he finishes off another large scoop of ice 
scream. “Our girl is healthy and very active, making her momma very 
sore.” 


Billy’s heart soared whenever they referred to their daughter as “our 
girl”. He smiled and leaned forward giving Steve a kiss, getting a 
sweet chocolate taste as he moaned in Steve’s mouth. 


“What would you like for dinner, babe?” 


“Hmm, I don’t care. Whatever is fine.” Steve says and smiles as Billy 
heads off into the kitchen to get started on it. 


Since they found out Steve was pregnant, they’ve sort of become an 
unofficial married couple and they kinda liked it. Steve’s parents just 
left him when he was seventeen and moved to Europe, but they left 
the house in his name so he was glad he wasn’t left homeless after 
their departure. He began dating Billy towards the end of his senior 
year and by the end of summer Steve had found out he was 
pregnant. 


It was unplanned but they’d never see their child as a mistake. So, 


when Billy found out, Steve was worried that he’d leave him to raise 
their baby on his own, but that wasn't the case at all. Billy was 
excited and happy and supportive. The next day he decided to move 
out of Neil and Susan’s place, moving in with Steve to help him raise 
their kid. 


It was an easy adjustment, though it felt rushed, they were both 
comfortable living with each other and getting used to being with 
each other. 


The only thing that felt out of place was Max. Billy felt bad that he 
had left her but he had no other choice because Susan was her 
mother and it wasn’t like he couldn’t just take her with him. Steve 
knew that Billy and Max had a very special bond so he had told her 
she was welcome over anytime and can stay for as long as she 
pleases. 


Then, a little after Billy had turned 18 and Steve was five months 
along, Neil and Susan had decided to move again, only this time 
leaving Max behind. She showed up at Steve’s doorstep with two 
packed bags and a tear stained face. 


Of course Steve welcomed her in with open arms and Billy was pissed 
that her own mother did that to her because his mother had done it 
to him and he’d never wish that pain on anyone. So Steve and Billy 
had sought out help from Hopper and Joyce and were both able to 
become Max’s legal guardians until she was eighteen. 


Since then, she’s been living with her “pseudo-parents”, if you will, 
and it’s been great. They love having her around and get to 
experience what raising a teenager is really like, other than being 
teens themselves, it’s a whole different aspect, but it’s not one either 
of them find difficult. 


So with them getting ready to welcome a baby, raising Max, and Billy 
working on graduation high school, it’s been a bit hectic for the 
Harrington-Hargrove-Mayfield clan. But they were inseparable 
together and really understood the meaning of family as it was just 
the three of them. 


Anyway, Billy decided to cook spaghetti for dinner which he knew 


was one of Steve’s favorites so he got busy on that while Steve stayed 
put in front of the tv resuming his Poltergeist marathon. 


-Two Weeks Later- 


Steve and Billy went to another doctor’s appointment and found out 
he had to be induced. Steve definitely wasn’t happy about the idea 
but he nor his doctor wanted to risk his or the baby’s health. She was 
in an awkward position for her to descend into his birth canal, so 
Doctor Sawyer felt it's best if they induce and control his going into 
labor. 


His induction was scheduled for May 16th which was the following 
Monday. 


That weekend, the two anxiously prepared for the arrival of their 
baby girl since they would be going in Monday morning for the 
induction. Steve was scared shitless but was glad he had Billy with 
him. 


It was Sunday night and Steve had gone to bed early after the 
weekend seemingly flew by in a flash. He was anxious and had to 
drink some tea before he went to sleep to settle his nerves. 


He laid in bed, in a cold sweat, as his head flung back and forth and 
he’d groan every so often from whatever nightmare he was having. 
Billy awoke to Steve’s sharp movements and tried to wake his 
boyfriend from his slumber. 


“Steve, babe, wake up.” He nudged his arm then lightly shook him. 
“Stevie, baby.” He continued to try to wake him up until, 


Steve loudly gasped and shot up from the bed, heaving for air. “Oh 
my god.” He breathes and carries his face with his hands feeling how 
sweaty and clammy he was. “Oh Billy.” 


“Shh, Pm here baby, I’m here. It’s okay.” Billy soothed him as he 
pulled his boyfriend into his lap. “I’m here, Steve.” 


“Oh my god it was horrible.” Steve pants, feeling his heart beating a 
mile a second. “Oh god.” 


Steve clearly didn’t want to talk about it to be reminded of his awful 
dream but Billy knew it was about their baby and the birth, that’s 
how Steve’s been worried about and it was really stressful seeing his 
boyfriend struggle with his mindset. 


Steve just laid in Billy’s arms and tried to calm down, not wanting to 
close his eyes, fearing it may come back so he remains awake until 
dawn. 


There was no point getting sleep because he was too anxious and 
high on adrenaline so they both got up at six and began to get ready 
to head to the hospital. 


They took a shower together and while Billy was packing the Camaro 
with their bags, Steve had gone to wake Max. She showered the night 
before so all she had to do was change her clothes. 


She was excited about meeting her niece and becoming an auntie. 
She couldn’t wait to see the new baby, having already told her 
brother and Steve she’d be more than happy to help them with the 
baby as much as she can. 


Steve had gotten Max up and left her room so she could get dressed 
while he went downstairs and got some coffee ready for his boyfriend 
while sipping some water knowing he won't be able to eat or drink 
when he’s given the Pitocin. 


Billy had come back in and Max came down, both meeting in the 
kitchen to have a quick breakfast before hitting the road. 


“How’re you feeling baby?” Billy asks watching Steve rub a hand 
over his tired face. 


“Exhausted.” Steve yawns and does a few wide eyed blinks before 
relaxing them. “Everything all set in the Camaro?” 


“Yep. Our bags are in the trunk and her car seat is secure.” 


“M’kay.” It was really setting in that they were going to be having 
their baby soon and they were gonna be parents like to an actual 
human. Just that thought alone frightened Steve. 


He tried to stay positive throughout their short time at home and all 
during the car ride to the hospital but deep down his anxiety levels 
were through the roof. 


At the hospital, they registered and checked themselves in. They 
received many stares and whispers from some of the staff and 
patients or visiting guests, Steve nor Billy really blamed them because 
yeah they were gay but they were two teenagers while a pre-teen, 
one of which was pregnant and a guy, so it wasn’t something that’s 
seen everyday. 


Steve just ignored it and let go of the breath he was holding once 
they were settled in a room. He changed into a gown then was poked 
and prodded before his doctor had come in. 


Doctor Sawyer walked in not long after the nurse had gone and she 
sanitized her hands before doing anything. “G’morning guys. How’re 
you feeling today?” She asks. 


“Nervous.” He replies placing both hands on his bump. “And 
excited.” 


“Yeah, well it's totally normal to be nervous and excited.” She tells 
him as she pulls on a pair of gloves. “Pd like to check you quickly to 
see where you're at and it’ll help me determine how much Pitocin I 
want you to get.” 


He nods and she lifts the blanket off him, having him bend his legs at 
the knee while she presses her fingers into his entrance. The feeling 
was unpleasant but he didn’t flinch and waited those long seconds 
until she was done. 


“Okay so, you’re at about one centimeter right now so I’m going to 
start you on a high dose of Pitocin which will kickstart your labor.” 
She explains and removes her finger. “I’m also going to give you 
something to relax a bit because I see that your blood pressure is a 
little elevated, most likely from the anxiety so we’ll get that taken 
care of as well. Um, she is head down though which is good so 
hopefully you’ll be ready to push some point tonight or very early 
tomorrow morning.” 


“Alright.” Steve sighs and lays his head back against the pillows 
behind him. He watches as she starts his Pitocin and gives him a local 
anti-anxiety relaxer to help him calm down. He knew this was going 
to be probably the longest day of his entire life. 


Steve was now in active labor and was in a lot of pain. It was about 
three in the afternoon and the pain literally came out of nowhere at 
full intensity, it was unbearable. 


Billy was sitting behind his boyfriend on the bed, massaging his back 
while Max fed him ice chips whenever he wasn’t groaning out in 
agonizing pain. He was miserable and has only been at this for a few 
hours. 


“Billy,” He whimpers and lifts his heavy head up, trying to look at his 
husband from over his shoulder. “I can’t do this much longer. I need 
a break or something.” He complains. 


“Whatever you want to do, babe.” Billy reminds him, continuing to 
rub his back. “If you want to get the epidural then get it. It'll 
probably give you a chance to get some rest and give you a break 
from all the contractions.” 


“T can’t go on like this.” 


“Okay. Pll call for the nurse.” Billy says and removes himself from 
behind his boyfriend to press the button beside the bed. 


Steve’s nurse had come and ordered him an epidural, seeing that his 
Pitocin drip was almost done. He thanked her and knew he was going 
to be getting his relief soon, or at least he thought. 


The anesthesiologist didn’t come until almost 5PM. 


Steve was aggravated, tired, and in so much pain he just wanted to 
sleep for like ten solid minutes and he’d be happy. 


The anesthesiologist and nurse had gotten Steve sitting up and 
hanging his legs over the side of the bed revealing his bare back and 
just the slight curve of his butt on his display as the doctor cleaned 


where he was going to administer the drug. 


Billy stood in front of his boyfriend while he got it. He didn’t dare 
look at that huge ass needle that was inserted into Steve’s back and 
instead kept his focus on his aching boyfriend. 


Once Steve started to feel the contractions fade away, only having 
pressure lingering, he was able to get some sleep for the remainder of 
the evening. 


Steve woke up in the middle night from his epidural wearing off and 
the uncomfortable pressure he was feeling. 


He woke Billy up and urged him to get a nurse. 


Max was still asleep so they made sure they were quiet and didn’t 
wake her unless needed. 


The nurse had come in right away and it was a different nurse since 
their shifts changed but she was nice and helpful like the other one. 


“Hi Steve, I’m Jules.” 
“Hi.” He greets while gripping his throbbing bump. 


The nurse, Jules, checks his monitors to make sure everything was 
okay and was informed by Billy about Steve’s epidural wearing off. 


“Okay, I’m just gonna check you real quick and see where we’re at.” 
She says and pulls on a pair of latex gloves. He groaned as she 
carefully inserted her fingers into his entrance and tensed up, 
gripping onto Billy’s hand for dear life. “You’re nearly there honey, 
nine centimeters.” She announces with a smile on her face. “Um why 
don’t you try squatting on the side of the bed for a bit? It'll open your 
hips and bring the baby down that final centimeter for you to push.” 


“Kay.” He tiredly whimpers and puffs out his cheeks as he slowly 
exhales. 


Jules leaves and Billy helps Steve off the bed, moving him so that he 


was able to squat down. Steve faced the bed and gripped the sheets 
as he lowered down into a deep squat, feeling his belly hang low and 
heavily in between his hips. 


“Oh god that feels good.” He moans as some of the pain from his 
back was relieved. “Ooh Billy I need you.” 


“M’right here baby. What do you need me to do?” 


“My back.” He whines and rolls his head back wanting to feel more 
of the pressure disperse from his lower back. 


Billy nods and goes back to kneading his fists into Steve’s lower back, 
trying to rid him of the tension and pressure. 


For a couple of teenagers, they seemed to be going through 
everything as if they’ve known this for years but Steve was sure to do 
enough research and actually educate himself to know what he 
should expect during his labor. 


Steve had grown vocal as he was squatting and could feel his 
contractions again. He had gotten so loud that Max woke up and saw 
her brother helping his boyfriend through his labor. She went over to 
them and decided to do what she could to help. 


She had climbed onto the bed and laid on her stomach, letting Steve 
squeeze her hands. 


“Thank you.” He whispers and tenses up as he feels another 
contraction coming. 


“You’re welcome.” She whispers back and lets him squeeze as hard as 
he needs. Sure it hurt but she knew he was in more pain than her and 
wanted him to know that she was there for him to help and support 
him through this. 


Billy and Max guided Steve through the last two hours of his labor 
and then he was finally fully dilated to push. 


Billy and Max helped him get back onto the bed and Jules placed his 
legs into the stirrups at the end of the bed, leaving his genitals on full 
display in the room. 


“Can you scoot down for me just a bit?” She asks. Steve moves down 
about a foot or so and she smiles. “Perfect, thank you.” 


Steve’s gown was just barely hanging off his shoulders at this point 
but he had no desire in fixing it because he just wanted to get this 
down and over with. 


Doctor Sawyer had settled on a stool in between his open legs and 
waved her hand above her head, turning on the overhead light and 
adjusting it so that it was shining directly on his area. 


“Okay Steve, ready to have this baby girl?” She asks him. 


“Mhm.” He hums and closes his eyes, taking a deep breath to calm 
himself. 


She smiles at her and brings herself closer as she starts to give 
direction. “We’re gonna start pushing okay? When you get your 
contraction, I want you to tuck your chin to your chest and push 
down into your bottom. It’s gonna feel weird but you just have to 
literally push through it.” She says with a chuckle. 


He nods and waits for the pain to come. As soon as he felt it, he 
gripped under his thighs and pushed while his doctor counted it out 
for him. 


“Good Steve, two...three...four...five...six...seven...eight...nine...and 
ten. Good job, take a deep breath in and push, right into your bottom 
hun. Big push, big push! 
Two...three...four...five...six...seven...eight...nine and ten.” 


Steve lets go of his breath and relaxes for a few seconds. 


“Let’s push again Steve. Nice big push, c’mon her head is coming 
down. Push right into your bottom.” 


Steve sucked in a quick breath and bore down hard. 


“Nice job Steve. There ya go! 
Three...four...five...six...seven...eight...nine...and ten.” He blew out his 
breath and went again without being told. “Good, good, good. That’s 
it! That’s it!! Two...three...four...” 


“Urgggh!” He grunts and stops pushing while Doctor Sawyer stops 
counting. 


“You're doing great, honey. Her head’s gonna be out with these next 
few pushes.” She tells him. 


Steve took a break and got five minutes of constant breathing until he 
needed to push. Once again, he pulled his thighs towards his chest 
and bore down, this time feeling that his pushes were working. 


“| Six...seven...eight...nine...ten. Again, big push Steve! 
Two...three...four...five...harder, harder harder, six...seven...eight, 
harder Steve, nine...ten.” Doctor Sawyer had her fingers just barely 
resting at his entrance trying to stretch the raw skin to help him out. 
“Let’s go again, nother big push hun, big push to get her out.” 


He groaned before going again. 


Doctor Sawyer began to vigorously nod her head as there was more 
movement from the baby. “Move her through Steve! Yep that’s it! 
Push, push, push!” 


Steve had lifted his back from the bed as he pushed more giving it his 
all. 


“Here comes her head Steve, keep pushing.” He drew in and deep 
breath, bearing down again as his doctor kept him going. “Yes! Keep 
pushing Steve just like that, three...four...five...six...seven...eight... 
nine ...ten. Perfect her head is crowning now Steve. I don’t want to 
push okay? Just breathe it out, let yourself stretch and help her out.” 
She advises. 


Steve listened to her and deeply inhaled then exhaled several times 
feeling the burning and pressure intensify. 


“Oooh, ohhh god.” 


“Keep breathing Steve, you’re doing very good hun. Breathe your 
baby out.” 


As the baby’s head came out, Billy made the big mistake of looking 
down. The blood and vernix and purplish face was enough to make 


his body go limp. 


“Oh my...” Billy had dropped to the floor and completely blacked 
out. 


“Billy!” Steve shouts and stops pushing as the baby’s head was now 
fully delivered. “Oh my god! Billy!” 


“Can we get some smelling salts over here please?” Doctor Sawyer 
asks while tending to her patient. 


A couple nurses were surrounding Billy trying to get him to come to 
while Steve was frantic about his boyfriend, still trying to deliver his 
baby. 


“Steve you gotta keep going okay? I want you to give two quick pants 
and one long exhale okay? We’re gonna do this to help her shoulders 
out. Two pants and one long exhale.” She says. 


Since Billy was on the ground, Max stepped in and Steve took hold of 
her hand once more as he did what the doctor told him. Two pants 
and a long exhale. 


He did it over and over again, and was getting extremely frustrated 
because he wanted all the pain and pushing to end. 


After another round of pants and exhaling he threw his head back for 
a split second then tossed it forward, determined to birth his 
daughter. 


“Kay, here are her shoulders. Gimme a big push Steve. Big push!” 


He bore down feeling her squeezing through and screamed, against 
throwing himself back against the bed. 


“Push Steve!” 


“Aaaaaaghhhhh!” He screams and struggles as he gives another big 
push. 


Suddenly, everyone began cheering and shouting and the whole room 
erupted in loud noise. 


“Look down Steve! Look down! Catch your baby!” Steve reached his 
hands down in between his legs and literally pulled her out. 


His pained facial expression had melted away and relief washed over 
as his mouth dropped open and he carried his daughter to his now 
bare chest, in total disbelief. 


“Oh my god.” A mixture of shock and awe filled Steve as he looked 
down at his newborn baby girl, here in all her glory. He didn’t care 
she was slimy and bloody but that she was gorgeous and was a 
product of the love he and Billy shared. He had her on his bare chest 
just so emotional that he was actually feeling her on his body and she 
was real. 


“T did it!” He happily sobs, relieved and proud of himself. “Max, I did 
it!” 


“You did it Steve.” She agrees, wiping away her own tears. She 
stayed by his side looking down at her new niece, in a state of shock 
and awe much like Steve. 


Billy was still being tended to by the nurses while Steve was holding 
their daughter, tired from the long labor and birth. 


“Oh baby girl, shh, shh, shh.” Steve soothed his crying daughter and 
was shaking due to the rush of adrenaline from the birth. “Your 
daddy’s gonna fall in love with you when he finally meets you.” He 
tells her. 


“Yeah if he ever wakes up.” Max remarks and earns a glare from 
Steve. “Which I’m sure he will, just frightened himself.” She cracked 
a small smile and just kept her mouth closed, while her eyes stayed 
glued to the baby on Steve’s chest that was slowly starting to calm 
down. 


Steve hoped Billy woke up soon, he had missed the rest of the birth 
of his daughter and was missing these first few moments with her 
that Steve knew he was gonna regret. 


-Two Hours Later- 


Billy finally came to and woke up in a different room than from what 


he remembered. 


He gasped as he woke up and his monitors began to go off as a nurse 
ran in to see what was going on, but was relieved that he was 
awake. 


“Mr. Hargrove, glad to see you’re awake.” She says with a smile, 
carefully laying him back against the bed. 


“W-What happened? Where’s Steve? M-My baby? Oh my god....” 
Billy didn’t know what to do or even think first he was so confused 
and had no idea where his family was. 


“Tm going to get a wheelchair and bring you to see Mr. Harrington.” 
She tells him. “Just sit tight okay?” 


Billy slowly nods and watches her leave. 


The nurse returns with a wheelchair and helps him sit down in him, 
reminding him to take it easy as she wheels him out of the room and 
into the hall. 


Three floors up, Steve was sitting in bed holding his daughter while 
Max was sitting in the chair beside the bed, taking her brother’s place 
while he was busy passing out. 


There was a knock at the door then a nurse poked her head in. “Hi, 
there’s someone here for you.” She says, then wheels Billy in who 
was completely embarrassed, his face was beet red. 


“Hey sleepy head.” Steve greets as his boyfriend was brought over. 
“Glad you could join us.” 


“Pm so sorry baby.” Billy apologizes. “I-I don’t know what 
happened.” 


“You passed up, shit head.” Max butts him and not only earns a glare 
from Steve, but from her brother as well. 


“As long as you’re okay.” Steve says and smiles over at him as the 
baby coos in his arms. “Would you like to meet your daughter?” He 
asks him. 


Billy nods and carefully takes her as she’s handed to him. He 
practically felt himself deflate as he held his baby girl for the first 
time. 


“TIl give you two a minute.” Max says and excuses herself from the 
room to go get something to eat from the cafe since it was starting to 
open up. 


As Billy held his daughter, all he could do was cry, falling in love 
with her. He has her on his chest and just couldn’t believe she was 
real. “Hi sweet girl.” He whimpered as tears filled his eyes. “I’m your 
daddy.” He tells her and feels her nuzzles herself against his neck. 
“Oh my god you're so precious, my little nugget.” He pressed a kiss 
onto his little babe’s head then looked up at his boyfriend. God, 
there’s no one else I’d want to have a family with than you.” 


Steve falls in love with the sight and couldn’t believe he had created 
a little family with the man of his dreams. 


Steve moves and gives his boyfriend a kiss as he continues to hold his 
daughter. “I love you.” 


“Mmm, I love you too.” Billy grinned as their girl cooed between 
them wanting some loving from her momma and daddy. 


